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FOR HER 



Solely for you I breathe, only for you I will die. 
And that voice that makes me sleep humbles me until I cry. 
And those lips I want to steal, and those eyes that rob my will, 
If only they became real tonight. 

Let them talk. They're foolish and stupid. 

They don't know us, let them talk. 

They don't know our name, they ignore our potential. 

They don't know us, let them talk. 

Oh, silly God. Aren't you clumsy, dropping a marvelous angel in front of me? 

Immaculate being, smiling at me, silly clumsy messy God, you and your deity. 

And the angel falls... 

And it's wings clap violently... 

I don't deserve to catch it, father. 

Why me? 

Let them talk. They're blinded by jealousy. 

They don't know us, let them talk. 

Your presence is all I see, and as long as you dream with me, 

They don't know us, let them talk. 



UPRISE 



Impose your rules on me, 
I'll just step on them, ignore them. 
I am not like the ones you control, 
My eyes are wide, wide open. 

I am not deceived 
By your greedy little orders. 
Why should I ever trust you? 
You are the one who murders. 

Spent all my life learning 
Your culture of misconception. 
Ordered to follow the rules 
Of this game of manipulation. 

'Who are you, who are you?' you scream, 
Your face filled with surprise, 
Wondering how come 
Someone uncovered your disguise? 

Well, I'm the one who shouts the words 
Out loud in the megaphone. 
You better tremble, you better fear, 
For I am not alone. 

So cling to your power, and protect it well, 
Make sure it doesn't slip from your hands, 
Because one day I will strike, with all my might, 
That's the day your empire ends. 



DEATH LINE 



A wide road witnesses my steps, surrounded by the wretched and fake 
Figures of a happy ending, it's a risk I have to take. 
And in this loony leap of faith, as my eyes watch the mist that settles, 
I try to walk, to carry on, but the streets are all kettled. 

My mind is boiling of confusion, as I wave "Bye" to the "Welcome" signs, 
Mission of self-destruction, while you try to read between my lines. 
Don't try to stop my legs, don't try to change my path, 
It's the unquestionable force of failure moving me with my own wrath. 

Oh, let my shoes be torn to strings, let my feet bleed out to smithereens, I want to get away. 

Sayonara, hive of deception, you just lost your saddest bee, 
You imprisoned me for too long, and today I'm breaking free. 
Close the gates of your town, and swallow the master key. 
I'm swimming to somewhere new, let the world hear my plea. 

I command my eyes over my shoulder, watch the concrete fade away, 
It's the greatest feeling when you let the yester fears breathe today. 
My screams were never heard inside those walls, where ignorace is bliss, 
And this time, no one will be missed. 



Oh, let my shoes be torn to strings, let my feet bleed out to smithereens, I want to get away. 

One day I will lose it all. 

The vultures will watch me fall. 

And they will feast on the coward's flesh. 

And as I rot in shame, 

Your eyes are not the same, 

Forgotten dream, forsaken wish. 



